The firjlpart of 

That is a theefe,a gamftcr, and what not. 

Let him be bang’d vp for example fake. 

Prttfi. Not fo my gracious Soueraigne, I confclfclama 
fraile man.flelh and blood as other arejbut fet tuy impcrf c . 
<ftions afide.ye haue not a taller man, nor a truer fubic£ t o 
the Crowne and State.than fir Iohn of Wrotham is. 

A7».Will a true fubieft rob his king? 

Pr/'.Alas’twas ignorance and want my gracious Lieg e 

Kin, ’Twas want of grace. Why,you Ihould be as fait * 
To feafon others with good document. 

Your hues as lampes to giue the people light/ 

As Ihepheards.not as Wolues to fpoile the fiocke. 

Go hang him Butler. 

Bat, Didft thou not rob me ? 

Pri.l mull confeflc I law fome ofyourGoide, but my 
dread Lord I atn in no humour for death: God wil that fin. 
ners liue.do not you caufe me to dye, once in theyr liues the 
hell may go a(tray,and if the world fay true,your fclfe fray 
Liege) haue bin a Theefei. 

Kin. I confeffe I haue. 

But I repent and haue reclaim’d my fclfe. 

Pri. So will Ido if you will giue me time. 

kin.W ilt thou? My Lords.will you behis fureties ? 

T/««.That when he robs againejhc lhall be bang’d. 

Pri , I aske no more. 

kin, And we will grant thee that, 

Liue and repent,and proue an honeft man,’ 

Which when I heare,and fafe returnefrom France, 

He giue thee lining. Till when, take thy Gold,, 

But fpend it better then at cards or wine. 

For better vertues fit that coate of thine. 

Pri.V, tuat Rex,& currat lex. My Liege, if ye haue caule 
ofbattclI,ye (hall lee fir Iohn be ftir himielfein yourquar- 
rell. 

An durum, enter K ing fiuffol kg,[K! un ting ton , fir lohv bringing 
firth Aft on, Bnterlj,(ind Mnrlj pr if oners. 

King 


id 


Sir John 0U-Cdjlk. f 
, Brina in thofe Traitors, whofe afpinng minds 
V • pht in our ouerthrow s 
Thought to haue ' what fuccelfe 

Oi'Kni|"if»od ftoulift be more dtoee.ly temper 
Will. peaanta.Geo.ty “ dmme, 

P«d» my S' my coScc «rgd me to it . 
it 'Thy confcfenceZ then eonfcicnce a corrupt, 

ftfifessssari 

%en. We meant no hurt vnto your Matefty, 
B-^^&sUtWtyoufbugut? 

You cannot iuftly fay that Harry is, 

What is that other? 

Sufi A Malt-man my Lord, 

And dwelling in Dunftable as he fayes.l 
A trsitta,«ha.m«dt youlctutyorjr bar ybtoth, 

fioX'at aworltlisthislKoight-bood (my Liege) mas 
knight-hood brought me bitber.they told me 1 had wcaltl 

^rykTr^ghtShotfestehieherefaw, 

Trap tall in coftly furniture,and meant 

To weate thefe fpurtee when you were knighted once. ^ 
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